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PART 1
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“Show ne the queen,” cried Endque
™ Iv, ms hn aros: 1 pushed hack
eeverul of the plavers on either hand
“There was o gueen in the first Iavout
and i wen: now show me the Gther ane."

“Dons e senor think—="" began the
gambler, hut Enrigque cat bhim short

“Never mind what 1 think. show me
the gquein” sald Enrgue. His eyes

Elittersl with rage and his attitude was
menacing

r Iasted gt B moment and

ris Enrlgue’ who fell bhaok

=aping wound in Lis o
binde mnd his Tef

¢ ebde, Indicating Lthat he

. [ wd wonnd.  He clutched

sl the di e for support ns hie medied
himself, Mannel passed him. Eorigue's

| EXresEsIon undergone a oomplete
| change » hod roached ite clittiax
o bindl get in, He was

) 1o Pt alasedd He 14 ""i

Manpuel naude iy wWay to the table ani
pliced one hand on Enrigue’s shoulder.

“Entigue—" ke began =

“You stavd aside, commanded the en-
thi; “thix Is my affair Then
the gamider ho alnost shrekedd,
that queen or ' eut your

“Show T
henry out. "

A Knife fApshed in Envque’s right Land,
The moate dealarthrew the conds ipon Lhe
foor and htwd & revolver Iying in
nm opes drs Mapuel sprang et ween
thitn and caugtt Enrigue by Lhe wrist as
the enraged youllh made a lunge at the
dealer
rhgue, what are you dolng? Listen to
e sadd in an aulhoritative tone
Vargas® [nce was blook with passion.
I strength nod wrenched
He struck out viclously and

Wit

Do
He oxerted b

drn=ell Troee

the Blow Tell upon Manuel's neck. A Jdttle
stream  of blood trickied down the in-
juredd man's shirt front, while fom a

vein spotted a tiny corimson spray &8
perfmed waters are foreed from alomlzers

“For the lowe of God, Enrlgoe, stop; it s
1, Manuel: selze him, some ooe, ' he Called,
ws e retreated before the Infurinted youtl,
who seemed bereft of ull reason,

In the moment of vxcitoment the dealer
bad slipped out through a side door; the
crowd fell back instead of closing in upon
Enrque; no one bad cither the courage to
svize bim or attempt to check the asspolt.

As Manuel retreated he placed a chinir
beoween himsellf and his pursuer, but En
rigue flune it aside and advaneoed with
uplifved Enife.

“Yan cheat, you thief." Tis voloe waa
choked  with roge, and Qe gasped rather
than uttered The words,

““Ars you mad, Eurigue? Don*t roo see
that it de 1, Manuel™ oried the wounded
man, ns Be sougli some aven of esoapi
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“*What is the fWhat

have 1 d ? . Manu
Across Manuel's right har in anaithn
Lo the waolmdd In his neck, was o streak of
il hich & Lloowl
vith that of F
(LT § knife. and
it

Npeut
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and one undertook a briel expln-

natian

“Forglve me, brother,” wonkiy el
Enrigue. He tried sxtend hig hand, but
thie effort was ton preat. He red ndl
wotld hawe Fallen, bot Mannel, drojiping
bis knife it him and let bim o
gintly to the floor

At the Le ning of the alfeay one of
the speotat rafi for ‘the shenlf He
Fotmad 1 ffcial in compani ¥ of o yo =
physicinn, an Amwerican., and informed
them of what was taking place in the
rilonn

As Manu#! bent over Enrique the shenff
and dector entered the pliwe

of blood waos checked pone too Roon,
for Manvel's face had beopme pallld and
big Hinbs were getting weak.

“Som: one should potify his peopte,”
sald the doctor, as he agaln gove his at-
tention to the unconsclous Eanrlkgue, *:he
oy recover wnd he may die.”

1 wiil tell ther,™ saiil Munuel. “Have
b riken to the hotel gnd T owill let his
people know."

He Lent over Lhe prosoote mno, aod
s eyes sl with tears. Then his
emotion overcame him, and he kissed

Enrigue om the cheek. “My brother,
my brother,” he exclobmed in & chokod
volee 18 he arose, “‘Mother of Gud, spare
hba' He walked with uncertain step
to the door, and then summonlng all s
strength, drew hbmsell eroct amd .-,ll_'ji[ll_'l’
out anto Lhe street.

Home minutes after the duotor sadd, re-
ferving to Mapuel, “He secms to be woeuk,
and it s posslide he uay not be ablke to
reach home.  Bome of vou e had hetter
ride ont ol ootify Doo Antooio of wiat
has happeucd.*

Two Alexicans, who gtoad in great awe
of Don Antenio, andl yoU were ever repily
Lo serve him on of his generosiLy,
volunteered at onee 1o gek @ horses,

Moo el was wenker Ul Jne seemed Lo e
He hod dost o great deal of blood, sod e

fure he hind weached the pines, h
lad el Liis f, e was o veil O RIL
down covernl thines. When ot least e
enched the pka wl while e Wk

paring Lo miGunt, two tuen passsd b
They were talking of the aify o the
wdoon. Tt 18 too dark for Manuel o

e their Taces, hut he could piainly hoear
whnt they saud
ST hot fellow Ik goiog 1o die,” sidd one
“No bope for him,"" said the other, “he
was dying when we left Uhe place. OF
course, the dostor didn’t ke to say so,

the sandy rnn-:}l Mianuel exertod all his
strength and gadfed s feet. There was
an expression of horror on his face as he
gazedd after the homemen.

*Enrigue dead!” begxclaimed. Forsome
niinutes he stoodompletely dazed leaning
agninst bis horst.  His First impulse was
to follow Don Antonio) then he thought of
Alearia. Bhe also knew that Endque was
dead. He would goto ber and comfort
ber. No, she woild not understand that
ber bLrother alufie was responsible for
the tragedy: she would Dlame only Manugl,
ber lover, her betiuthed; fo her eyes Lo
would be a murderer.  Emolional and pas-
olonnte us ghe wis by nature, in the flrst
burst of mingled el aud wrath her love
Lor hira would perish, as tonder vegetation

shriveis and dies when touched by the
bot Bresth of Lhe Solang.
Speh were the thoughts of Manucl as

he put forth all WS strength and woiunted
his inpatient broncho, wilech, Sbedient to
thie of the rein shd st
its peck acd stung by the sharp barbs of
& spar, sel of £ at & beise enllop—not i thie
dareet Antonko's rancli, nor vel

+ towal, but straght toward the
tle. TU way with the foel-
af i rugliive hotly puisoed that Mange!
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urged on lds Dorse: yet bhe was not fee
ing froon e low==to defend one's life
{ Ie not o crime Trofne the wrath of

Doun Antonio and the doe Vargns Kinsooen

hisowna kinsoen wete egondl ¥ numerous and
poweerfual=—but fromn her he loved best, and
powe fearsd most b all the world-—Alcaria
e dured not Inok into wel gves and
pe Hlienn fhissh with hatred when she
pul toucle ber with hands

et

tit bie dnretdd

st aipedd witn her  brother's blood:. with
the Enife strokes that defeaded his Hre
e ahid slain her love—and a0 he rode

un towand the norih, as a nudaimn might

His Volce RRose

Ml » could spe that he didn't havo
any s for the yo 1o He'l be |
desd before Snlatar can gel to bon An-
tonla's tanch.""
[ | o il oot
If ald Don An
el et oout his |
nndd Lie
alf in the direction
T ool A lutie St
il 6 T vl all his

v ohictk 1w of the Wir
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. seameely keep Lis seat (o the sadid
S LhAt he would Eall from his
sovoral poces off the roadl
Pk 1 nn in. The

tall grass thnt gre

on the bank wade o |

solt sl testl He soon felt that
he was stroug o h to resgme Lhe |
a short distance Lo |

Lurness 1L Was

Don Antonio’s: Lhe couversation of Thi 1wo
tnen i the plaza resurred to him. B
wak dving, perbaps, and he Wk loltering

He must up and hurry

hiv the Way!
Tl

A faint so
west—the direction in wilch e was travel-

ing—the boof-Dests of a borse ina sWilt

wi reached his enrs from the

Mapuel Canght Him nod Let Him Down Geotly to the Floor.

“Lo siento, bern
brothioe) came few

(I sam sorry,
Ehe lps of En-

s the doctor dressed the wounds of
the uneconsclous wan the shoriff made in-

tirles Tegarding the affair. Al reports
azree that Manuel had but defended bim:
seil, and so the sheriff declded. “If Benor
de Vargas stiould die," he sald, “Senor
Ealnta will not run away-*

Manuel knelt beside the doctor as the
lutter dressed Enrgoe’s wounds, sod the
little stream of blood from the ponclured
artery In his neck rell on the American’s
bands.

“Why, man, you'll Wleed to death If

that is not etopped,” said the voong
physician. *'Stand up here and et me
fix it.”

“1W’e only a scrnteh,'” was the reply,
“attend to bim," polating to Enrigue.
But the doctor inststed and the spray

gnllop—then

cam® anuther-three —four—
five, until It became lmpaotsible for him to
el the number, As Lhiey came nearer the
WD gallop quickened into a mad race.
Munpuel raised hiz head as the horsenen
came into sight] the leader of the party
loudly urged his stesl ioto o break-neck
pace, aod Manuel recopnized the voice of
DBon Antonio de Vargas. The well-nigh
exhausied manon the bank of the aeequia
mande an effort to il them, but the lntter
of huofs drowmned his weak volee as the
nld Don and twenty of his retainers rusted
by in the dorkness. Manuel conld not see
the mingled look of angulsh nnd hatred on
the fuce of Don Antonio, nor eould he ob-
serve thutall the rders were heavily armod.
As they dashed by him be indistinetly
heard thelr volces Lo sharp, broken sen-
tences But two words clearly reached nis
ears: “Enrique—dead."

The nolse of hoofs quickly died away on
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sortow had left him oand he

| upom Nfe as with new eves and

1 agaln Juto the affalrs of the
rid with a new and higher purp
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lovesdl—n onp

tireges af poverty

atd conseguenis
come In those who
mre much. And e Llese shep-
herds of four-feoled Flooks than was this
shephentof men. He drew insplanlion from
thelrsimple, un plaimnglives, and' wore
four-leaf claover of

* prngs Lhat
tolliing aml de-

s ppae
sweel eonteng. '
Nol guite a yeur b Pivtre Ramon bectt
El Ltito whett i re il o snmons
from the provinctal to cone o e Fe
in haste. Padroe harnéssed s mude= - ad
or e il thie prdlio set It was
nihit when they reached the pity of Holy
Faith. It was Pedr first introdoction
futo Hfe outsbde of toe little colivelion of
miil s he called Lils r pinza, and
1 fvom n

shoee ine

at O

Hls attention was Jdivert
by
¥i

mnles

AVER such poar sis ns the g

iy sectn the New Mesionn eapi

A bl wak in prug bisd
eral sireets (L« from the Provin
anid Pedro and his ol
U isite p! ML
housp was suddenly «
new arrival, © The m
weed to urbiun srunds then Pedro was Lo
wrbin sights, and oy the diseordait stenins
of violins, pultars gnd horns smote thely
eirs thian they plunged furiousiy to the
othier side of the sireet, one lore-wheel
struck nwrge rock the vehicle wis upset,
anid The frightened animals ron  wildly
foward the cenler of the town. Pedro,
an agile yonth, 1 on his feet, nndd
had sufficlent prosepey of mind to (hink
first of the phd The gnod priest wis

Tk L B B AT

resabdenoe ns

were Ll ce Lthe
wened

4 Were

to

no more

Iying upon his baek m the middle of the
rosod.

“Are you burl, padre?' anxlonsly in-
quired the hoy; but there was no re-
“ponge.  Pedro tried to arouse the un-
copsplons priest, bt without stecess,
and fearing that the good father had been
killed Dbe alarmed the dancers st the
bl Uhe pvelee sefiy vrieal Lo the Josundt

hospitil near Ly,  Tiedide the njory to his
» Which had réndered him pucon-
sClougs, Lhe priest hond a dislocated shogl-
der. It would be eeveral days belore he
would be out azain

While Padre Ramon was under the in-
Tivence of oplites bis shoulder was put
in place, and he remained In a deep sloep
for peversl hours. When he nwoke, a
norse In the garh of o siste®, was by his
bedside,

“The doctor sald you were to drink
this wi you awakeged,”” e saud,
passing hlm o cooling draoght. I will

sendl Blster Manuells to dress the wound
oft your Lemd. "

Ene went nolselessly from the room,
and in a few moments Slster Manoella
entered.  B2he earrled a fresh banduge
in her band, which she placed on & table,
anil then approached the bed.

“I am Bister Manuella,” she sald, “aml
I mm come to dress the wonnd on your
head. Does it give you much pain?

FPadre Ramon was silent. Hin face was
as white Bs the virgin sheet on Which he

dny; his eyes were wide and starlng:

hiy Jips moved without giving forth a
sound. .

Bister Maouella took & seat by the Led-
aidle, and stretohed forth ber band o
unilo the bandage on bis hend.

“Aleuris,” he gasped, “do you not know
me?"

A long Indrawn Lreath, the trembliog
of s and bands betokened the agitation
of the nun,

“Munuel, is It you?™ she asked in s faint
volve sweeter in cadence than be bad ever
heard it.

*Oh, Alearin, )y losg—""

“Btop, padre; be quiel,'” came the jn-
Junction in & caln volce! “you must nob
exeite yoursell; the doctor sadd that ex-
citéement might bring on delirium."*

“Do you not fear to touch me?'

uN"_‘|

Yo von not hate te?

“I never hated anyone,'' was une calm

reply. “You must be quict while I re-
wove the bandage,”" and her trembling
Tinpers touched the bWpod-stalned cloth

that bound the §
: suoutdersa,

s biead
vou know that it was

but to defesd gy lfe. [ struck Bim
down oL loved as o beother—Eilled
Lim—""*

1 fear for xou padre,* sald the gentle
voice as Muanuella unwound the bandage;
“the excitement is dangorous; be calm-—
Furingue Mves"*

With a violent motion thst roughly tore
the Landage Toomn his wound, which bled
wlreal, ire Rivmon sat upright in the
bed liks volee rose almost to & sUream o
he repested the words: “*Eurgoe lives;
Mother of God, [ thank Thee

He stroiched vpward his anos and fell
ek upen the pillow o & swoon

o bhe ooncluded.)

i

A BIT OF HISTORY.

Germantown, Pa., Was Ounce the
Capital of the Conutry.

A pupil in the boys' grunmar school, on
Laofuyette street, Germoutown, was asked
his teacher this week “when the flrst
Congross pocupled the Ger:
ey, Jocated on West School

by

It was

a purzele, of course, L0 1h ounj schoior,
who was A% & loss o Gnd anything in
print verifying such on vveni The lacts,
however, from Whice the false boiprssson

pas frequently obtonusd are as Joilowy

The Govemneent of the United St was
fitet Inaiguated in New York in +, hut
Iy act of Cougress Phiadeiphios was matde
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evidence to show thot Congress nooepeg
oS At this time Was
reslited in Germantown I |
A spouen of as The Eo
plute of Lhe State and akes of the

Btates Jefferson, then

nndl Ragdolph, Atts

' HRE, BOINEe Yesrs o o
to nd the site on which Wie natlony
bank now stands, at Main  stres
Rl ¥ witl Wit
J L and John Rl
£ b muntown, it ls no
Tosion sbolld be Fformod
S8 Wik in "ot the Lir
viagh the Ge wi noader
il the honsr of scecommmodatin
2w yeare later, in 1708
fover s apj

A CASE OF

BLUFF.
This Fatiul Spirit of Oh=tinaey Cans-

ed Two Men to Be Suowed U

The last (hree miles of the p 1}
ing up 10 the Albambien gL
Deadd  Man™s Gap, now
valley in the i vkt
O ¥ n

witler LW
whih t

o =snow

ten to o s

up from Franklin

miles, one day i Ve 1 invok
1 wasn m g fhe snow, and In Lthe

nanow part « i the i We v RO TosRs

two men v had wat

ten rocka of

wi

oach ot her

mwed Of tie Do

O, Ut meeting ther
was Such a surprise that
Ml Lo say
You men must be n
onmp down here. 1 the
vou'll be baried twenty Teet
first rush.®
“sSteanger 't replied one of the men, os
e ran his eve nop the mounlaio side, *"ve

Lnng
ikt
b

devp O

in expectin® & snow  slbde every tuinit
mnee noon Vister bt It's not fur me
to make the fust move. It's n game of

bluff betwixt o
thar’, nod I w
ranger,"” y As he
ndvanced & pace or two, T was comin’
down this poss when I et
that old eritter goin’ ap. I was in & hu
to git nlong and s« & he, It 38 Wen
he sorter grinned At me and Kinder Mung

that I as afearcd. | kinder Mung
ek that no mortal varmint on the fsce
of this alrtl eonld 1l
pis hoss nnd eamiped down

e ntdd that gnldoot over
t give in to him,*™
sald thie other m

visterdas,

FNYLL&VESTIGIA:RL

“There I8 o nest of tirashes in the glen:

When we comme back we'll see the glnd
Young Uings,'"

He salld. We come nob by that way again:

Aud Tisne and Lhrushies fore obn eages

Wingna

“Yon rose"—ahe smiled

We oturn

'l plpck 1t then.*"
day.

The asies of bhe rose (o Autamn's wrn

"buf ng; when

‘TWak o6 4 suminer

Lie nidden well We came oot back
thnt way.
We do Lpnss the selfsaune way asain,

Or, pasming Uy that way, no thing we find

‘By-EDITH-M-THOMAS-

Asit bel Paadd bieens bnd ds
Halh come upan bt or the »

The very earth is envious, and her pnus
Beuch for the beanty Uhat 3 aaed) uar
ey e
Yen, 1t is hwt beyond e
1f, once within aur grasp
prizet

1 of charms,
we leave the

traveler
Brink,
Througn Life's falr Oelds say nof, “An
otlyer day
This joy I'H prove;'
think,
Sever shall we cone back this selfsums

Thou o the unknown oceun’s

for never, as I

800w up Lhere ready to fall and bury this
paxat’

“Jest w0, replicd No. 1, “but I kin sot
yeére as long us he kin'*

“And I'I} see ibout if it takes all winter,™
added the otbher.

The colime!l argusd and appealed, Lut
neither would he the first to give way.
They had gone in fur & game of blgtr, and
thelr pride was at stake. When It was
ketn that talking would do no good, we
rolde on and jeft them, and, looking back
at next turn of the trail, we mw them
ml o thelr blankets facing each other
and walting for a sign of wesuknesa
A mile b up the pack-siddle of one
of the mules tumat, the anunal floun-
dersdatout angd went Shie patl aud down

i

thie slope. A preat moss of spow went
th bim, and In ‘a pdnute o slide ]

&L ried AW it went, Lodinlng,

ing out and guilering & every

and while we stowd looking on thers wos

wr s of thunder,a crash thst could

miles, and Dead AMan's £
» end ith suow and

uffin'
tode

EOOW

way! EINTH M THOMAS
A GENTEEL AFFAIR.
How Mr. Seott Met a Stranger

Named Hichards.

Une day & stranger came |uto our camgp
at Yaba Bend, and after looking abous for
awhile he approached & micer named Soott
and bowed and smiled, and inguired:

“Ein you inform me If thar' is & gen-
tleman in this yere camp--a reglar gen.
Ueman™

“Thar” be,"” protuptly replied Mr. Scost,
a8 he drew himiself up.

“I'm gladl to b'ear it [m from the camp
down ub Lesd Hill They bl e down
" that | couldn's find & yentiesuan up
e

“Anl who be ¥

“1'in
tleman,

' demnnded Boott.
& pentleman, Lab-a reg'lar gen-
and ' « =l o meet yo©
My cognunen (s lichasds. As n g

Fou must know the meoning of

me [ o™
d ¢ urd

' any pertickier .
As o g
A jttle scri
Yo' per said yo'
peateman ‘nuffl Lo r
word fur it™

replied Beods,

uan

ya'r

A Fight

MILLIONS IN PAINTING.

‘tPhe Hertford-Wallnee Collection Is

Wuorth
The colebtated Hertford-Wallace ool-
lection of plofures beqgqueataed o the
British nation Dby Lady Wiallnce Is esth
wated to be worth §7.500,000 Her

tlie Boston Transcript,
thy

BERANITILY, s8N

is ol the more DOtewWos Lieciirse she

was sruck off the geeen's vl
HARY jJears 480
sic pand ce died an Juiy 20
1290, kaving taehimd Lhe most fa-
tm of slishinang.

moul BFE . O
T whole of Sir |

teen s of

of were

or her own [ree Gis
however, he

that ¢
collection of works of

pvessed his ) s wife
her dentic b
al gal-

s horuld

Seated in Thelr Blankets,

“And you followed suoit?'”
colonet.

“I had to or chaw my words He's
anale bluffer, but he can't skeer me off, ™"

“As to bluffin’,” said the other, “Hil
Whaston, which 15 me. s never bin oot-
blutfed by anythin’ on two legs or four,
and it's too late to bogin to cTawfish now.
If that old galoot kin stand a snowslide
he'll find me right alongsite of him to the
bitter end."*

“You both realize the danger, do you?™
asked the colonel.

“We do,"" they replied, in chorus.

“There’s {tns of toousands of tona of

queried the

be carried out shic amanged several years
agn

The magniflicent Heriford collection
comprised, when it passed Into Sir Richard
Wallace's bands, 8 splendid assonsent of
paintings, porcelalus, brenzes, decorstive
furniture, jewelry, and otbher works of
art. TOis own purchases durlog the
past thirty years Incloded wany of the
choivest exnniples of old Japanese arg,
which Le was ane of the first to hring to
the attention of European connolsseurs:
of the masters of the Ttnlian Revalscanes,
notable the productions in silver of Ben-
ventuno Celini and his Inmediate fol-
lowers, and of moedsry Freuch plinters.
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Ainvriva’s Great Crop of Huay.
reniootion of Americnn b
to GO IKK) tons 153,
tons in 15%4 47,000,600 tons
1506, I
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OO0, MM tons In

the prodloction of hay hos deciined
thiml In four years, amd there bas beenn a
considernt g nod curr wnifingty
I the marker v ¢ of the
oropdunagtiefogr yeansicoeading 1 -

Fittaburg Dispatch

This Catl Goes Hanting.
There |8 A caf that goes hunthaz a
Howlngton, Ean., It akes its hotue 1o

the roundhouse, Where o rotbomt man
placetd i€ to aot wanm coe Jday wneo he
fouaud 1t balf Cecten 6 the stieet. The
meo made a practice of shooling WHrds
for &, and mow Lhe cat will follow for &
mile OF TNOTe GAY an Who carmies A gun.,
and gt sound of a shot will o for the
bird —Indianupolls News.




